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a QtrANDAnr. 'TWAS A BAD ERROR, HALFUA.CK'fl --MISfAKB. HE nAD CALLED BEFUBB.

Put, after eutlnji a ieriliuiuoii Ol
dou't know whither Ot'in wlitMllu'
or Hlnutu', iM'tub, mIiico Ol ute I hot
Iilum.

51 ii illy Art.
Prof. Jaw Jjumier Huarlwtt. the great

champion Ati. ivlMt we ant is greater
UejietUence oa nature's weapons

Gov. Culteron How ito jou (lliffl
TVhuCK!) like tli.il (Whack!) foot

Gov Clarke YeMWli.ickl), pus liim a
(Biffl Bang!) long! Nature for (Whack!)
ever! Cleveland

The Problem.
Tlie young man clutched bis elderly

friend in a frantic gratp.
"What ought a filler to sa." be rtked,

"when a young woman asks Mm if ho
thinks she Is as old as sbo looks?

Journal.

--Jas
i t

He Tried to neln the Itallroad Com-
pany. Jlut FaUcd.

He looked a bit bard up, but be bad a
pleusant face and smooth address as b '

walked lutu the offlcoiot a New York
rallni.id ruunlug West and asked for tbe
president. When conducted Uy that of-
ficial's desk--; be began;

"I want tbe favor of a pass to Buf-
falo."

"Can't hae It." was tbe proniut re-

ply.
"I expected that answer, and am pre-

pared for It. I did gut, coinc bero with a
tale of woe. I bare not been robbed."

"Nor"
"Not a rob, 1 did not lose money oa

the street, I am not obliged U rusb
home t4i see my wife din. I am not a
consumptive who Is anxious to get borne
and die among old friends.
old."

"Yes, very old and thin."
"And yet I want a puss to Buffalo. I

feel that 1 have a right to ask fur It."
"On what grounds?"
"This morning saved tbe life nf a

passenger on one of your transfer boats.
He was a big, man inuued
Clark. Had he gone overboard It would
Ii.-- c cost - mi perhaps CO.OOO to n (tie the
claim."

"Clark? lllg man wltb red whiskers?
Wretched man, you know not whatjoudid!
That Is tbe man who lias atrr.idy gut a
claim for $20,000 ngaluat us for break-Im- ;

bis leg. lfjou bad only let blm gonver-bonr- d
we cmiM have silt led ivltti bis beira

tor lc than a quarter of Unit amount. Oo
out go awny. Yu have taken thousands
of rt"l tars out of our ockets by your med-
dlesome act. Go right away If you don't
want to be put In the cell with Garvey."

The beat diked out ivltbouta word, but,
ab be reached the door, lie was beard to
grumble:

"I thought I was the best liar on the At-
lantic coast, but I roigbt'as well bong up
rrom tins deal. I'm not In It witb Cbaua-ccy.- "

Texas 81 tings.
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Jolimiy Mr. Smith, did I iihk for u luck of lstcrM lialr?
Mr. Smith Yes, Johnny, bnt
JotiiinyTCcll,!fyeglinniou nickel I'll gut ye a han'ful. I know whorelie keeps It.

AFTER SERVICE.
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He Do jou like the new pisliilt lulling?
Mil Not exitctly; It nuke inc "up tvt Ice.
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Dear bm, Ii that mtutacha all yoar own? "
Well a say one word, and It will be youra."

--St Jamu Bvdrjet

1 ItejiBy JlaltbitcKi loolslnji for tho
lost footbuU Ab,tIiLr It lul

4 Murdert Murder!

DEEPLY GltlEVED.
Hut n Sudden Clino-j- dune Over Her

.Spirits.
Mrs. 8 aylacfc sic lied when her daughter

told her that Mr. Trlviet had asked her to
be bl wife, and tliat she bad become en-
gaged, says Judge.

-- I suppos?Iougnt not to feel badly alout
It," Mrs. Swnjtiack added, wiping away a
tear with tbe corner of her apron. "It Is
woman's destiny to be married. I left the
home of my happy Klrlbood to become Mrs.
Swayback and now you must leave to be
come Mrs. Trlvvet. Still, I cannot help feel-
ing my loss deeply. A mother can never
lose ber daughter with indifference: she can
never give ber up not even to tbe best
man in the world without deep reluc-
tance."

By this time Mrs. Swajback was sobbing
violently and ber daughter was trying to
comfort ber.

"I shall come to tee you often, mother
darling," she said.

"Of course you will, but It Is a great
trial to part nltb yon, my child. You
must not mind your fond mother's crying
a bit over It."

"Dry your eyes, mother. I'm sure you
couldn't get a finer young man than Mr.
Trlvvet for a son-l- n law and of course you
expected me to get married some tbne."

Mrs. S waj back'sfeobs broke out afresh audr
for some time she refused to be comforted
Tben she applied a handkerchief igorously
to ber eyes and asked:

"When Is tbe noddies to be?"
"In about six months, mamma dear."
"Six months!" exclaimed Mrs. Swayback,

"What on earth does tbe procrastliiator
mean by putting It off that long?" Mary
Ann, I don't belle e he Intends to marry you
at all, bo I don'tl If be did he'd Insist on
having tbe wedding come off inside six
weeks at the farthest."

A nnppy McetlnR.
Doric? the recent meeting of the L'optlst

Association the" Iter. Mr. Eden, traveling
agent for tbe Christian Index, was driving
along the road from 'Washington to tbu
mountain, when be met a cltiren whose
uamc is J C. Paradise. Ilen pulled up
bis horse and said

"Good morning, my friend, my name is
Edeu, and I suppose you are about as near
Eden as you'll ever be."

The other looked at him for a few min-
utes iu astonishment, and then said

"Well, my friend, let me tell yoj soras-thln- g

My name Is Paradise, and I reckon
yoj are a little nearer l'aradlse than you'll
ever be again "

This made Brother Eden's bead drop, and
be said:

"My friend, bow far is it to the moun-
tain?"

The Drama In Loul-vlll- o.

Lobby lounger How was the play last
nlgbt7

Wonderful! Most artistic and
dramatic production seen for years Held
tbe audience spellbound from first to last.
Why, sir. In some of the thrilling sitna-tiou- s

thero were times when not a sound
could be beard but the hard breathing of
Othello, the suppressed sobs of Dcsdcmona,
and tbe conversation in the boxes. Louis-
ville Commercial.

Hardly Worth While.
"You are now thirteen years old,

Fanny, and yet you can linrdly
Miss

write
your own name.

"That's a fact; but It will be sucb a
short tune before I get another name
that It Is hardly worth while to writo
my present one." Texas Slftlngs.

Czar Wiik Sennit Ito.
"I sec the court laundress has got tho

g. b.," observed tbe imperial food taster.
"Yes," rejoined tbe ihief inspector of

sea breezes, "she got too much starch in
the czar's boiled Iron shirt, nis majesty
is very sensitive, you know." Oakland
Times.

Demurred.
Fastor My dear friend, were yon born

with jour thirst fur liquor?
De Tanque (proudly) No, shir. It'sh

tbe Tcsliult of long and shevere training
and i nlimltcd capital: in my case, at least.
New York World.

Had to Get u. Now One.
"Who was that?"
"Collector from Tailor Sntom's "
"I thought he was a dark haired cbap?"
"On, that one he's worn out." Chicago

Record.
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2 Strmiuo t ho felli wn uhould huvo
kicked It wuy JH hero.
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1 Office lloy Oh, Mr. Editor, Knr-m- er

P. Pod Ih cunuiiiu' up' th'Mulrs,
an that nln't liln ipuu for President.

& mr mi, f

2 Editor TurnovtT.KlvlnBtliecrnnk
n heavy twNt Great Scott, Jobunlo,
you've mi vod my life. I'll increaseyour pay ten centx a eek.
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Jl Ab, farmer, how's tho campaign
COIIl I HIT On? Yoil t.mnnVnulttni.ntliai.
'this time? ' r o

'

A Valuable Member.
Dp Ha mm v Tha t baseball player you took

on last week any good?
Barnes Toriner TTeW Indeed. He catchesevery egg that is thrown at us Indianap-

olis Journal

THE COMING GIRL.
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A bTUUY IN
How ilio Itnfuncd a ProfH-H- at Din-

ner.
lie Doubtless you have often been pro-

posed to
She Why, wliat makes you think tbat?
He Mutbs will singe themselves In tbe

flame.
She Do you flatter yourself that tbat Is

original?
lie 0b. no; it's merely a quotation.
flht Somewhat trite.
He Admitted. But to start again at the

She Where else would you start?
He I have known girls to start at tbe end

of a book. Bjt. for a fresh start, did it ever
occur to you what an excellent place a
dinner table Is for a proposal?

She No. Why?
He Because it (s impossible for tbe fair

one to fly. She must nit Mill and listen.
She Bat the doctors prescribe light and

amusing conversations at meals.
lie Isn't It possible for a declaration of

lore to fulfill tho condition? I'm sure the
iKmds of modern matrimony are often airy
enough.

8be After all, it depends upon tho peo-
ple, I suppose. Still, It must be difficult
to play at making love with the soup, and
Love himself must freeze it swallowed
with tbe Ice.

He Suppose we try?
She Oh, no. indeed, or I really must

excuse myseif.
He And leave me stranded, like the

last bit of cake on the dish.
She Don't you flatter yourself is the

sweet simile?
He No. We can Imagine tbat It is aa

tilt iierbaps a trifle bitter.
She And stale and bnrd.
He No. 8till soft enough to be molded

Into any form by beautiful fingers.
She Mine 'would form It into a
He, eagerly So you could swallow it

more easily?
She No.lndeed;soltcouldrollaway and

be lost more easily. Life.

Ham Deceiver.
"now did your little love affair at tbe

beach end?" asked the girl In dark blue.
"Haven't you beard?" returned tbe girl

in gray, sorrowfully.
"Of course not," replied the girl In dark

blue. "I haven't even heard from you
since August, you know."

"Well, it's all over. I was deceived in
the man."

"Dld-d- ld he Jilt you?"
The girl In gray hesitated. It was not

a pleasant confession to make, but she
saw no was outof it.

"Yes," she said at last. "I suppose that
is Uie plain English of .it." '

"I no a I ram you would find Mm tbat
kind of a man," said tbe girl in dark blue.
"He didn't look-li- ke one who could be
trusted. I wouldn't feel very badly over
tbe loss of sucb a man If I wcreyou."

"Loss of the man I" exclaimed the girl
In gray. "Poohl Who cares for blm?
It the deceit tbat be practiced tbat
provokes me."

"When be made you tblnk he loved
you?"

"No. I might forgive him tbat. If
was when he led me to believe tbat be
was worth suing for brracb of promise
that he showed the full depth of bis
depravity. I tell you, Mabel, It was a
shock to me to learn tbat a
against blm wouldn't be worth any-
thing." Chicago Post.

A Precedent.
"Why do you smile?" asked Jonah of tbe

wbale, as the prophet was cast on tbe
beach.

"I was thinking of tbe Journalistic prece-
dent we established," said tbe monster.

"What's that?" queried Jonah..
"Of tbe worthy man departed from oar

midst," and wltb a wave of bis tall, tbe
whale floated away. Adams Freeman.

Did She Buy Dersolt?
Ncuwcd What's tbe matter wltb these

cigars?
Mrs.Neu wed 'Why, my dear, they smelled

so borrld tbat I put some cologne on them.
Town Topics.

"Would Take the Same.
After dinner at the cafe Robby noticed

with bulging eyestbe heaping pile of change
whlcb the waiter brought back tobis fa tner.
"Oh, papal" be exclaimed,- - "on. papal
I'd like a plate of tbat, too." New York
Herald.
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beginning.

uninviting

pellet.

Judgment

Tbem
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Life.

After Many Month J!6 Fonnd tbe Sit-

uation Cuolianged.
He stood In fron of a bouse on Second

treat and gazed at tbe doors and win-
dows a long lime. At lerstb he camo to
tbe conclusion to walk up and ring tbe bell
of tbe side door. Ills ring was answered by
a womau'witb a broom In ber band,

to a story In tbe Detroit Free Press.
"Madam," ho began, as be looked around,

"Ihave conic to make an Inquiry."
"Well, sir," she snapped.
"You look like tbe woman, and this looks

like the bouse, but yet I may be mistaken.
Did I call here last February?"

"You did, sir."
"Ah I thpugbt .so. I tailed bore one

afternoon?",
"Yes, sir." . .

"You answered my ring?' '''Yes, sir."
"You bad a broom In your hand tbe same

broom ou have no w?"
I'Just the same, sir."
"And do you remember, ma'am, that Iasked you for cold viaualsand oldolotbes7""Yes, air."
"Aug jou told me to skip?"
"That's what I told jou."
"And as I seemed reluctant to skip you

Jabbed me in tbe back witb the end of thbrooiu handle to assist my movements?"
"Yes, I did. What, do you want now?""I want to know, respected lady, If tbe

situation bas undergone any change for tbebetter?"
"Not the slightest, sir. J have no cold

victuals or old clothes for you I want you
to skip. If you don't skip "

"You'll Jab me asaln?"' -
"Yes, sir." she said. ai she made readr.
"All right, ma'tira, I'll go I'll go without

belns Jabbed Folks say this is a world of
change, bijt I'll be banged If Ojerc's been
any round here Uii 1 1 carfite. Madam of tbe
broomstick, I am gone farewelll"

He Was Ail Itlfillt.
First Yale Student Have you telegraphed

to tbe old man for money?
SecoDd Yah? Student Yes.
"Got an answer?"
"Yes. I telegraphed the old man: 'Where

Is that money I wrotofor?' And his answer
reads: "Iu my Inside pocket." Texas Sift-Ing- s

Ad Amazonian Ciitaxtrophe.
' Wbatt" exclaimed the king of Dahomey.

"Say jou tbat the arms of my troops have
failed tbem in action?'

"Yes, sire," rejoined the orderly, "hardly
a sleeve lu tho corps was not crossed In tbe
first ouset." Detroit Tribune.

As Between the Two.
He I don't think there is anything mucb

finer than to have a beautiful yacbt.
She I'm surprbed at jou. Haven't you

considered a beautiful wife?
He Oh, yes; but I mean on tbe ground

of economy. Harper's Bazar.
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2 Boy that j uu suld.iuls ter?Jonex W hj , or I or aald that you
that turkey
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NO CSE FOB IT.

Now, yon start your boots and gitout o' here, and don't Blvo ma any ofyer obin either.

SOLD TWO-CEN- STAMP.
The Chapplea Had Jut Eight Cents

Between Them.
Two young men got on Qatsaavenue car the other night, bays Um KvtrYork Press. Their conversation at once

traceled the attention of tbe passenger.
Even deaf man would have known lnybad been on two young while

blind man would have tbat thjy
weredressedlntnefashton. Tbeconductoi
collected pny two fares and tben looked
Inquiringly at the young men. Both of tbemwere searching their diligently.
After whispered conversation toe em-
barrassed dudes called the conductor lnte
the car and spoke him In alow tone. Tbe
other passengers werelnteresteddeeply.

uie conductor growled.
"Sb." said tbe speaker, and lie began all

over again to explain their predicamanl
him.

"Oh! Only got cents." bs shouted;
"well.youse'iihaTetogetoff. A wbat- -

By tills time tbe young men's faces were
red signal light.

"Oh! stamp,"
merciless conductor. "Wbat'll do wttn

stamp?'
"Eh! I'lease take it? Not on yr life.

Youse'll have get off." and tbe condu
tor winked slyly at tbe other passenger.

By this time tbe other passengers wcrt
enjoyirg the Joke.

After tbe fun had gone far enough
young man whom tbe dude bad crowded
out of seat tbe Tb
chappies did not even possess the courtesy

thank him for tbem out of thellembarrassing situation. Tbey resumed
dlscuseion of tbe charms of their hosttjtta.

THOUGHT nc nAD 'Eil.
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Join- -. Horror! What's that? By xrrnclou,., I'll never drink another

m, '777771, M.JTYi' j?flU
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must be and not. let

Three Heaas Better Than One,

Hand: "I tell yon Constn Sophy's girL"
Constance: "And tell yon it's boy."
Algernon: "Don't be stupid, both of yo Nobody nat lt

going to be. It Isn't christened yet
" '- -: ew Bndgetv
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